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ALLEN GRAY:

The Mystery of Tarley's Point

Belng & Pow Romantlo Olm.nim
From the Life of a Country
Bditor.

Y omw n wvmox,
AUTHOR OF " WaALTER BUOWNFIZLD, " "“TIntew

LAREMAN" “DAWEKER OF Drowounn,”
AND Diuen Brouims, |

( Oopprighted, tosa, by (he 4. N. Killozg Nuwe-
paper Company.]

MM BorTen: Not havin® soen any thing from
Pilly's Orfel lately | thot that | would rite s fa
Maes fur yu. Times are good hore. Crops is
splondid an’ Firmers amost dun jplow's’' corm
Tom briggs fell nod broke his arm el sunds,

Im jonos tuk mas Stivers to meetin® Joes
. We have meotin' aga‘n ot the school
. Bam hervin wos hoord cussin e other
kuse somne foller bod hils ox yoke, Sam
bring bock the corn Rnue by bhor
mo_lost yoar, whon I wuszo't ag
& danco last weels at llart Davises
ith wan thece, be was so tall he
#d ngin the jlsk 8 hed o mueh
made floor ornck. Siim
, G L™
“Who wrote this!" nsked Allen.

# 1 did—wom't it dol™
H!mu, if It i¢ not so porsonal as lo
give 10 any one."

“Oh mo, no, it's just all & joke, that's
Al

1

.
;

i
iiéga

“Are & subscriber for the ri"
“No: crnuchuhl If you'll put that
in, T beliove 1'll sign fur iL"

"llullmdnun and fifty canis per an-
“Put how mueh Is (b for s yoari®
¥ One dollar and ifty centa.™
gitisen from Dilly's Creck had only
oonts, but he promised to bring o the

oouniryman wis gon
by wil, to drivo away tho .
o of 1bat beantiful foct which
q:':“ oo, ned thle, Ve e
i oponcd, and v wan
. tielan, Tom Kimmens, who
r-cloud was vver darlor

8, 16 & volot Somewin
LMy Sirmmionn ! o @i nat ldok.
o i B Emiinnes ns e

JR00ens iacun.iln g some Y A
Wl imaw nothing: of 1ha 13 yok
hock. He was i

CHAPTER X.
A FTRANGR VIRIT,

Y Ba you the eder 1

It waa o weazon-facod Hittie old man with
8 Trosly bears) on fis ehin, aro weak wators
oyes, who looked o at the doo: of hi: suno
tam.  His deoss was the bomespur of &
farmor, and bis hat-brim was tac4co up on
oto side.

* Yau, uir, Lom," Allén answerod.

Y My gul seratohed off this little pioce, and
1 thought as may be yo'd like iL"

Too little old man timidly enterad the of-
fico and handed the editor & nestl-folled
bit of Allen was pstiunde: to nor
find it Unfoldiag tho papei he founa
writton in & plain, lugibio hsad some vews
tems of the bertiood.

“The artiolo is vory good, air, 1 will use
“__I} -

“D'ye think that gal ko writel " the old
man aaked, somewhat anxona'y,

* Yen, sir; ahe lacks cultivation, but ahe
will nequice thet®

The old man smuiled, and sald :

* Ble nint got no larnin’ to 'mount to sny
thing, but aho liees writin' monstrous well,
no' hard to git hor piteos right. Ef
youl sho'd ovor moke &writer, 1'd sond
that ar* gal o alculo.”

“Bho has good, strong common sense: her
artiole stowe it.  How old issbel "

“ Oaly fou'teon. " .

"lomug. and yot do hor work so woll!
If sl bas propor.

Do you tako tho paper

“Ob, yon; I subsoribed whes yo first
commanned it )

“Tell your deughter that [ will always be
wlad 1o have any thing from her pap, Sny as
soon u J ans abla 1o do 80, Wil pay ber far
her contribuijons,” :

» ubloogell to yo, Mr Bditur, 'l
tall bor, and Hirab'll be right dowh glad 10
know i, fur she's mightily sot ob writin', "
naid tho old man, us be Wy the ofthe
“Therols true genius o » log cabin,"
naid nr. puzing at the
“Thore {8 moucsty associated

o B ure svor-
as i the whols warid
b Poople living in

0 carly suom o
2 wriie. " :

oy e
o e

N

ONOoURN. BOWOVOr. T U L
wer-  clther miat W Kncwingly pers
varting the truin, anu thee continued to
wrile

“htell yo If L ko jist gi* Tomr Simmons
off the trock I'L bo the next sheiift -he
yor bawn " {

* De yeu think Tom Blmtmons 'a # eand!.
dato for shoridrt'’

0 conrse V do

“ 1 dor " bolleye it '

1 kmow I wald Mr
ho tan' a candidate, why
bor= all the time. on
Joalgte e on the stroet

“1 know now tha” he wil notbs your op-
ponen*  bu' you seem bt be ngair Licub'od
with doubls Bs b m) speerily io suj port-
ing you "

* Wall, Miste: Oray, § mus* say thars
somothin kindo: queer ir ye actions, that's
all You an that wi foller areallons coile g’
togothor fu: somethin *

“Xow Mr Strong 1w going 'c de what
I vould upnde: nn ordinar elreumstrnees
begin tc de 1f v wil, ente: it ar agroo.
men  with o forfer of one thovsand dollars
to rur for sbhorif, | wil enter ints 5 bond in
the stum of one thousan: doliars & support

u " "
ytl'.Itr Birop ¢ a' onee saw that . had every
thing oo hi- side He lntendes ¢ rup for
sheriff witheul any contrae: or obligation,
and by thi- on - swWeo' he wu- surs he would
have the editer safe anc be sure to beat tho
man whor e despi ed  Aller bad propored
uo article somewhs slmia W that which
Blmmon « ha sign/d ane now presentoc it
to Btrong for his mgnature

Mr. Btrong was doiightes tosigr it and
left the office cluckling ny the nssyraace
that he had for onoe prove: tos shrowa for
Bimmons

Allen bowed his bead In his hands aod
his thougtt- revorted as they Invarisbly
did, whes not presssd with politicians or
poats, o that beautifu being ir the mys-
terious old rock bouse Evor before him,
o8 i gazing frow out some mist-like cloud,
secmed Lo appear that sae but bewitching
face 1o such mute appos Lhal his heart was
always beavy  Those sad blus ayes seamed
always guzing fondly intw ais

“Ob Bertha Borthe, how Is all this to
and?'’ he gasped

“Copy."” ered Tob~, ut the sanctum door.

The demand brought lim back to the
storn realiues of life, and he set e work,
driving his peneil st a furons rule, dusied
off somothing and busded it .

“*A man in my frame of miosd is not it to

aditn r."
X lﬁ.m-ﬂmm«mmnm
vert the painful suobject on which it

Wiy

tromfg, hot's g
he loafie  out
why's he niways

** Thon tako that fur a modilesomo liar,"
erled the strangor, uiming o biow at Allen,
which be suecewsfully parriod. The editor
sow thanlted Ria o stars it in his more
youlhful days he Ll ovot sogloctod the

 Ravon on

b do Lghink
Ak o, ! Alg -

Shose
Barnes' pootio |

:‘ldriM'-,

manly-ary of boxing. ' Though vo wateh in

strangth for this rura? giant, bls ekill mad.
him more than his equal.

For several mowenis Allen bad all he
eonld do (o parry those sl duelugnmer
blowd, whish fell thick aud st upon him
But at last be got In n welldirested blow
from. the shouider, whicly stursoped i
atrungor.. Ths gave i o uecldod od
YaAntago over his o anfogonist. In oa min
wlen thme the strasge:s was down in one

' yo -
z’ : —M., €. Ameabury,
¥ > | Bockport, Me.
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given thie Thallor & BoDer Bnand !?ﬁd’in":

St kg handad it te Tho. who pot it in Lype.
WOLS FOrri SUUserined, Wik s Pakieg

thoe paper would give the man he hated,

Allen had allowed himseolf to get conaid-
erably bohind with bis work, and he sat at
hin desk Inte that night, long wfter the
printers had gono bome

His lamp burned dimly, and be found
those suporstitious horrors with more Lhan
ustual fores creeping over him.  He fought
agninst the torriblo feoling, but all in vain.
Ho grew norvous and started at the slight
ont sound.

When he heard & timid knock st the door
his heart thumpod wildly, Heo ross o his
foet und, trembling violently in every limb,
wuil to the door and opened It Before him
atood u wowmin,

Bha ontered quiek'y, closing the door
aftor hor, and, hor vail thrown anide, ro-
voilod the white fuce of Hertha, he strange
@irl uf the myaterious Nosse on the ML !

CNAPTER X1
A BYRANGE RRGUEST,

Faor a moment Allen Greay stood dumb with
amasement. He cowld hurdly beliove him-
self awake, nnd passod his hand over his
fuco us if to brush away the vision. When
he looked again, pule and beautiful as evor,
Bortha still stood hafors him. Thoso durk
biue oyes socmed & huve Inoreased 1o Wbole
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& loyal howrt on w she

sould confide. In this bxlitor's flashing eye

was manlinews and troths shewould trust

once more Bearce could ahe restrain hor

wutural incilastion to fly to his arms for

refige {rom the relontloss ouomies who

pursuml.  Bhe could not have found stronge

of or imore Yiling arms to dofond hor.

Havin: purtally rogaised hor comp
sho sl

“I bellove you: had 1 not unbounded

o,

falth in your honor and coursge 1 should
nowar have run the grost rlak I do in com-
ing hore '

“Then 0t s s riak! ™

“ A groater risk than you oan imagine.
Bhould | bo discovored hore 14 would be
fatal to my plans—plans which are more
than life to me,"

What wore the plans 1o which ahe al-
ludad ! Doubtiess some roguest—some sim-
ple service she wishod him lo perform for
her. Knowing thal ono so pure aod nobls
as sho could wot mako an ovil roeguest, bhe
resolved to do her bidding.

“ Have ne fowrn 1o speak boldly to me,'
said Alles. * Yoar winkics, if I my power,
asbayl Lo graniel

“Can ot leave Dhe v 1™ ¢59 aalvod. -

Biartiug iu sinement, Lo usionls oxl of-

Ttor = e ut e for s tmomeul, repravng

* Loavo tao viiagel ™ l;'
‘1 moun only toaporarily <for iwo or
thirée days st the longeat." o
“Y-y-yen, | can—and—and I will If it s {8
nocossary.'

“ 1t is nocossary,  Bome one must go, and
T can trust no ote bul yoursell”

“ Where do yonavish mo te gal ™
Do sou ¥now whore the Freach setils
ment or 'rench town lal™

“IHave hoard of 't, and can find It vory
easlly. It Is about Aty mies down the
river.™

“Yen, mir: it is folly that far,” the mirl
answered, gathering up the foids of ber
apron in  hor embarrusement sod with
norvous fingors folding thom down iat us-
e plaits.

“What gim 1 1o do when 1 gel these ™
Allow saked. -

“You are to go to tho bhouse of Madom-
oiselle Camille,” sald the uﬁm. + ..l hositat-
fng to mako ber reganst fully k.own.

YA 1o take & wossego W harl” saked
Allon

melancholy lecelinens, cnd nevor was there
B face more sugolie Lbub the one thst met
bis nstounfled gaze.

“Be seated,” ho ot last said, In a voice but
little above a whisper, placing & chair for
her,

her.

u 10 the catne oF “Youremit hogky
bowever, that I may L sl to be of sery-
lea to you In some way I

She cast a frightencd glance townrd the
door, and  then, witl bes wilts, scared face
clodo to his, hor groat bluo orbs seeming to
pitreco his soul, sho sl @

Y1 know 1 could depond on you, Mr. Oray.
This workl, whirkh I once thought so. gosd
and kipid, hoas provod to be so full of deceit
and troachory thot T bud Wmoast docided
nover to trost another feliow belng. But

will not boteay e, widd youl  Oh, promise

mo you will never botray moel" J
Those beautliul eyes becames flosded with
slient tlears, while bor patheue, besooching

you seem houest, mialy aud genorous. Yog' ‘,‘ ] Ura
.‘tr !
Ty

| manner would huve totobod & much barder

cornorel the office, yeiling wurdsr, while |
tho man whom bo Lud sssipitod wos be |

labariozz bt with telllag Lows
Ik¢ Hitchott ran into the sauctum, aad,
Mhalitad by Toby, ok tho mon separated.
SCWhat does this mean i The asked,
Alleu mugwering that he did not know,
aeluum strugyled 10 his feet, growl.
- i

-—

L 1 kmow. What did ye put that paoee in
r "botit me furi”

hat piece! 1 have no recollection of

having ever seon you until now,” answered

el

S Bat ye lied about me. Yo sald 1 stolea
oorn-knife, an' 1 warn't agoin' to steud i
It was tieorgo Lecpor who sct ye on me. "

AN Roon ws the editor could by made to un-
derstand what particular articlo hed gives
offense, he expluined that Loopor had as

~gurid him that the whale thing wus a hurm

oisie

4 under
© laseper,

loms joloo.

“ Hormisos joke, thun
Herrin, wiping the
" Agguae n fellor o' »
It's mll & harmions o

Allen, realidog that be st wounded the
fosllngn as weoll as the heald of the countey
man, proanisod @ scuthoag retractlon in the
next naie, gad wrbile e was stll! smsrting
e - mliroprosentating  mude by
sat down end weote the artiolo. It
e muoh steouger in his decunclation of
Leeper than he would huve weitten had Lo

m " growlod
in lils faoe
then  say

{ with them,

! before

hoart thun Allen's,

“1 will never bolray you—I swear 1 neves
will!" he answered, with
eurnostness,

A silvnco foll upon both. The bowatiful

visitor nervously swrted st the slighlosy'}
{wound, whils Allon, baving partislly rés
| @alned his composure, sul. gaxing &t ber i

astonished cmbarrussment,

The beauty and mystery which evor hoys
ered over the girl pecmed 10 have inoressod,
and Allon's porplexity hud grown grosted
Liko o panorama the events of
the past fow weelss In which she had 50
vonspicuvisly figured scempd to pass be-
fore him. Agan bho suw the mystoriousd
chatoan on the bill, and bewrd unow' the]
strange wall of storios which wero want 19
frighicn (e children and make the old peos
plo shale their hoads with doabtful misgies
ings. Ovee more tho sunlight féll on the
dueserted wrnpike which lod to the Hrout
house, wnd bo was wandoring along {rom
the beautiful spring and . the rustic old
o the platean above. In an instant
soong had chuuged and he was on the gréat
Dluff overlooking the river, with this bolas
siful being st his side. The recollections of
the happy momont whon two loviog soils
first mot is over swost o the wemory, |
Then, wguin, on that durk, wild might, whied
they wo strunguly mot in the gardin. Her
foon: was wourvo less white than on that po-
Caslon

Could it be possible that that beautiful be.
ing—who had sectnod as for removoed from
him ws o sthrs were o his prescnoo-<asy
him wlone! Was she on the eve of
disclosing the terrible wystery which, Uks
» pallenshironded ber! Fate seomod o have
worked o atmilar destiny for them, snd
spite all they might do their paths woald
tend o the ssme direotlon, No wone
der Allen Gray's heart boat violently, A
few momeats mnre might see him the hep
plost mun Lving, or the most miserable. A
groat orisis was coming, and it is Do wWoR-
dar that he trembled at its approach.

It was hur place to apoak and he gould
ouly sit and geso ather. Hor whito fele
Bowever, wi- Wouliled, snd that beon re-

i

solve which had supported her in thison
umely. and sewemingly uolady)lies, onll Wae
pvidoutly abiut W fuil hor ly bor bolr of
need.  Allen ab last reallzed that onless she

entouragmd sahe

wWos might not reveal the

i
Ayer's Cherr,

unmistakalbie

('} ¥l
m .“. or {74
g ive you l&lth_e'?u toouble. ll?-n:?' v/ {

“You sreto
‘bim.

take achild,” sald the girl,
por grous blus uyes upom

!N.'I(;;‘l .‘"rh r
r, Mrx, Blonp, had
B wis nlln\rml
Pecroral.

f

A nel

Buwiud

|
f

. tanic)

Stetas
S

ocurse,

P s o sealhai: o o
3 muat Bo toaight, Mr. Gray o or. ‘.
£, by the rivee¥® /  * ]

p z p
From ber breathloss cxhauy t
3;:1& thut she uwﬂ. verg rapld™
groat houps ¢ village,
Hor aghation loss ny she

Composgd aa abae had

boen. O & with ' latense eny

nowa, sbumhnm gwing hor Instruotions.
“Anmul m"t 54

clear, » y

ou found 1 r‘”‘m

B

carry you safily W
Wikooul wiappiig.
and dumb, But

Al
ted tolvarn of the oluid's T i
e ek s bl s

oo Lhe

* Whors will T find the child1" he.

“ Unto the borse and briog bim
tho rowd whiloh kuull'p, W the stohe
an the hill, and there'will bo an old
wonian  wheiting for you wi '_,ﬁt
Whou she ghyds It W you, no tme i
your fight. Do not think shils uh caay teal -
you arw anid :iat'mr(. M Gray, or that & -

In tangt LA wild: dae
of whih #¢

purposs of this visiy, and with all his sym-
puthotic soul in bis face, o swld ;

“Huve no fears, Bortha, for by all 1 hold
waorad, 1 swear that | will prove s brother
o vou o distross." -

-
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